
OH,0EAR! I HAVE 60^ 
MUCH T0 PO TOPAY... 
WONDEJ? IFICANGET 
TALL PONEI? 





YOU CO</U> HAVE 
HELPEP ME BY NOT 
MESSING UP THE 

house! but if you i 

REALLY WANT 10... <\ 
MAYBE YOU CUVHELP 




r yOU CAN DO THE 
DU8TIM9! yOU KNOW 

how . pont you ? 








...AN' /li NEVER 
MESS UP THE HOUSE, 
E\Z£& AGA/M/ 
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r MY COMPANY WILL SE 
VERY GLAP TD HANDLE THE 
APVEETISING ONYOUK NEW 
TOYS, MR, GRUMPLE,,, ANPIT 
WAS NICE OF YOU TD INVITE 
ME TO SEE YOUR PLANT IN 
OPERATlON.' 



)>1 



I BROUGHT MV LiTTLE 
PAUGHTER ALDNG ...THOuGHT 

SHE'P BE INTERESTED TOO! 
SHE'S WITH YOUR SECRETARY,. 
ER...MR. GRUMPLE ... ARE 
YOU THERE!? — ^ 




^ Th£ LAPy \j& 
AN' ME WERE 
JUST PLAYIN' 

PAPPY.' / VOU 

CLEAN 
THIS UP 




Y THIS IS MV NEW 
AUTOMATlON PLANT! 
... COST OVER A MILLION 
FULLV AUTOMATIC 
ANP IT MAK£S 
ANYTH/N6..! 




P^.A LiTTLE, El?.,. OifiP 
ACfWP... BUT SO'S MV 

THYRODf HEHfHetf* 
FORWARP... I 

ALWAVS SAYf 






,i,ANP EVE2>ONE OFTHESE 
TOYS ARE MAPE WITHOUT THE 
HELP CF HUMAN HAN OS...' 




^WE'RE MAKIN& THIS 
LITTLE ITEM N©W,ĂND... 
WAffl '.„tVHATS THATf?.~ 
AND TMATf* SQMETH/NGS 
GONE WRQNG...\ 







SHB SHOULD^\ 

BE RAPPED 

YV/TH SOMETH/NG 
H£AV/£R THAN 
THAT! 




LOOKATTHIS 
JUNKilT W/LL 
PPOBABL Y BE PAYS 
BEFO&E WE CAN 
GO FORWARD .1 
MEAN, SET BACK 

IN p/?oduction! 




K..THAT yOL/, CASEY'? A 
GETBACK HERE 
RlGHTAWAY... ANO 4 
...ER... SRING TNAT.. ./ 
ER... YOU&UTTLE < 
GIRL WITH YOU..M 



MUST O' STRIPPEP A 
HE WANTS €fg TO 



* * * 



TAKE ANOTHER 
RIPEÎ 





ITS LIKE THIS...A SUyER 
PPOPPED IN JUST AFTER YOU, 
EP... LEFT... OPPEREP A 
MILLION OF THESE...E£.„TOVS 
yOUR, ER,„ LITTLE GlPL MAPE/ 

HAVEN'T been able TO 

PUPLICATE TWEM! 




HEH'HEHf SUC HA... 
CHARM/A/G CH/LP/ 

COME M7HME' 




pî NOW HERE'S THE CONTROL 
I PANEL AGA IN.' WE WANT YOU 
I TO DO %/i/ST WHAT YOU PIP 
[£BSW3«3F/ IF VOU 00, l'LL &IVE 

you a present! 

y<PL/ 

SURE, M/ST5R, 
HUH? 




OF COUGSe, /M 

SURE/ FOPWARD. 
^ I ALWAVS 








^NOW, ITS ALMOST TIME 
FOR YOUR AUNT SUSIE'S 
WEPPIN& ANP I WANT 
YOU TO BE A GOOO 

LITTLE GIWJ 




WHEN AUNT 
SUSIE'S PONE, 
CAN SHE TAKE 
ME TO THE 
fttRK? 



TI 

- NO, PE AR! 

THEY HAVE 

TO GO AWAY 
ON THEIR 

honeymoon! 





GET DOWN FRCM 
THE PE! I MIGHT NAVE 
KNOWN YOU'P BE UP 




CAN I HELP, \ YES, YOU 
TOO? /CAN HELP.' 

/2FTHFF 




THAT WAS 




goop&ye/ 



G'8Y£/ 



-.. - ----- \-jb 



WELL, PA8LIN6 ... 
WE'LL SE AT THE FALLS 



V] 






OH. 



IT 



I 



COULDNT S 
IT COULDN'T 



IP l OIDNT 
KNOW BETTEf? 
I'P SWEAP I 








NOTHIN& 
FOR ME 
THANKS! 




^NOW THAT WE" 
HERE, WE MIGHT AS 
WELL SO OVER ANP 
LCOK AT THE FALLS! 

ASCUT FINISHEP, 
CUTIE RE? 



I AM 






AW! THAT'S JUST A 
LOT TA WATBR!\ 
THOUSHT SOME- 
BODY WA5 
FALL/A/'/ 




SOMETIMES 
MEN 60 OVER 
IN BARRELS.' 



OVER W/THOUT 




WHERE'RE WE 
GOIN' NOW ? 



HOTEL! 

:.anp i 

WANT 

you to. 
behave!. 




THE FALLS SOUND 
SO NE AC, YOU'PTHINK. 
THEV WEt?E IN THE 

MEXT ROOM! ^jjffl 



... NEXT 

ROOM! 



1 



a mus J 0UR SÂGS/y 



root 



■fi 



4» 



«se® 



l ■ 



WELL, I FINALLV 

GOT HEI? TO 
BEP IN THE 
OTHEB ROOM.' 




NOP£ 
SO/ 
ONE 
MOPS" MOVE 
OUTA HER... 








THE CASE 
OF THE DOG 
NEXT DOOR 

by 

Gerry O'Brien * 



When the Adams family moved into rhe house next door to Cutie Pie. she was 
very happy indeed, for the most important member of the new family was a pretty and 
ladylike little girl, just the same age as she. 

Of course, Cutie Pie's father and mother were happier still, because they fel r 

sure little Charlotte would be a good influence for their lovable, but troublesome cut-up. 

And strangely enough the two girls, although oh, so different. got to be real pals and 
played together constantly. 

But nothing is ever perfect in this world, and while th^ girls and their familie* 
were becoming fast friends, things were less peaceful in the animal world. 

You see Charlotte — or "Sharly" as her parents and friends called her — had a 
darling little rniniature white poodle, who was smart as a whip, just as playful as 
Copy and with a deep dislike of cats — aii cats including Copy. 

Of course, Fluff didn't know Copy really — but Copy was a cat, and Fluff had 
been told by his own father that cats were just natural enemies of dogs and that a seif- 
respecting dog should chase after any cat in sight. 

It's the same way with people sometimes. They get it into their heads that they 
don't like someone — and thev couldn't tell vou whv. Often thev don't even know the 
person they think they dislike. That's prejudice for you. 

The feud between Copy and Fluff got to be the talk of the neighborhood. You 
couldn't caii it a fight really — because one was always chasing the other. but neither 
ever got caught. 

Fluff would hide behind her house, just peering around the corner waiting for 
Copy to put in an appearance. 




Then he'd spring — Copy would turn and run like blazes — whisk, nght up a tree 
or up the lattice work on her porch. 

Another time Copy would sec Fluff asleep on the lawn and would stealthily sneak 
up to him. Fluff would awaken just in time and run as fast as he could with Copy in 
bot pursuit. * 

But Fluff had a real smart trick, he'd resort to. Suddenly, he'd stop short, nght in 
his tracks and start kicking up^dirt right in the face of Copy, who retreated as fast as 
possible, with a very dirty face and mighty sore eyes. 

Finally, they both would get tired out and just sit, one on one porch, the other 
on the other porch, and just stare at each other for hours at a time. 

Now on the next block, there was another dog — quite a big fellow, all shaggy 
and very awkward. Because he was so big, he acted a good deal like a bully. Perhaps, 
he'd been fussed over too much at home, because in his family no one ever reproved him. 

At any rate he acted very badly with other animals in the neighborhood and seemcd 
to enjoy seeing them all run away from him in fear. You'd think he would rather make 
friends. Not he. That's why they called him Hoodlum, 1 guess. Or maybe, because .he 
was always in trouble, tipping over garbage pails. stealing milk bottles from neighbors' 
porches in early morning and tearing clothes off the line when hung up to dry. Hoodlum, 

all right! '<^K^ '^E?k^&'& * v . ■ , .-^ • 

Hoodlum came down the strcet one day. swaggering along, full of ftght and 
looking for trouble. Suddenly he spotted Copy and went after the poor cat like a streak 
of lightning. He caught Copy by the back of the neck and started shaking so hard, that 
it's a wonder Copy's teeth weren't jarred loose. 

This, you'd never guess. Fluff noticed the commotion and came flying to the rescue. 
Imagine that — Fluff saving Copy's life! And he did too. He grabbed Hoodlum 's left 
ear, sunk his teeth into it, and Hoodlum dropped Copy quick as a wink. Hoodlum put 
his tail between his legs and ran fast for home. 

Naturally after that Fluff and Copy got to be fast friends indeed. "They'd play 
together. and sometimes lie right down and sleep together. Sometimes. Fluff would 
spend the day at Copy's house and other days they'd spend together at Fluff's. 

They had such good times together! Every few days, Hoodlum would come along 
and hide behind a bush and watch and watch. 

He wasn't a fighter any piore — he was really just aching to be friends and play 
with Copy and Fluff. 

But those two had had enough of Hoodlum and weren't going to invite him, even 
though he was sorry and looked so sad. 

Then one day, Hoodlum, who had a head on his 
shoulders, appeared right between the two houses. 
wagging his tail. With him were three darling puppies, 
only about a month old. Well, naturally, both Copy 
and Fluff wanted to make friends with the puppies, 
even though Hoodlum was their father. 

Funny thing, Hoodlum turned out to be a pretty 
good fellow after all, and every day now you'can see 
five dogs and a very smart cat, all romping and playing 
together, which just goes to show that one should 
never dislike an^body he doesn't know — not even a 
swaggering dog! 
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YOU'LL HAVE TO SE 
QU'ET LITTLE SIRL/ 
THESE PEOPLE ARE 
TPYING TO REAPJ 




I FOUNO 
THE BOOKS I 
WANTED! LETS 





ALLOF 

THE SE? 



YES, ANP 

HURRY 

SHE ^AM?S SOME 
MOCE/ 




WELL, MAYBE IT WAS 
WOBTH IT, GEORSE/AT 
LEAST SHE SEEMS 70 
BE DEVELOPING AN 
INTEREST IN BOOKSi 





GEORGE , l'M SO 
ASHAMEP OF OUR 
LIVING ROOM! JUST 
LOOK AT IT.I I WISH WE 
COULD AFFORD TO GET 
RlD OF TWIS JUMK 

... don/t you/? 



BECAUSE ^ 

IT 

TOO MUCH, 




^8UT GEOCGE 
W5 COULD... 






L ETS HEAR MO 
MOGE ABOUT 17/ 
ANDIF WE'RE 
GOING TQ THE 

6TOGE — 
GOf 






WB *U YqU R JUMK \ *A ) 
AT TH£ CURB! mg TRi/ck \^ J. 

Mu Sg SyroP/cAc 

ir i/p/ 









* 4 * 






m*E C0A4£S 
THE TRUC*! 



\ 1 

1 

1 


II 1 




\\ 


1 


mă 











AND THEYVE Y ...AN'I 
TAKEN EVERY- ) CANT FINO 

TtffNG! J curte P/E' 



/F 

THAT'S 
THE 

THEYMUST <J WP /%$ 
HAVE TAKEN ) TH/NKtNG 
HER7DO! J OF- 

Bf/E'll 



RETURNEM 




THAT WAS 
g THE POLICE! THEY 

fi k FOUNP OUR 

o P FUXWT(/R£ ...AT 

r ^the crry oump/ 




WHERE HAVE J / GOT RlP OF 
VOU BEEN? JTHE FOR 

WfMT'S T MOMMY... . A 

HAPPGNED!? )... AN'/T p/PN'T 4 , 

COST A PENNY, 
PAPPy/ 




P^/rti cost 

ME PLENTY TO 
HAVE ITBROU6HT 




PaH! IT'S soop 

[ TO HAVE EVEEYTHING 







YBSj ShE 



CuTiE PiB iS OUT 
THERE A&AIN WITHA . 
TARP FULL OF CATS, /PRAWS THEM 
AN' POSS, AN'... LIKE A 

MAGNET! THEY 

SEEM TO COME 
FROM MII 
AROUNPJ 




SHE DOES LOVE 
ANIMALS, OOESN'T 

SHE!? WHY 
POnT WE Wi WEK 

TO THE ZOO TODAY!? 
SHE'S NEVER SEEN, 
YOU <NOW! 



IF t LIVE, l'LL 
PROBABLY 
CE&RET IT/ 
BUT OKAY... 
IF YOU CAN 

GET HB? AWAY 

FROM TMAT 






01 TNOUGHT 

THAT 3ROU6HT 0£J HE WAS, i'D..! 




LOOKATHA B/G 

BIR Dl E AN'HBS 

OA/LYGOT ON£ 



THAT'S A 

STOKK! H£'S 
GOT H/S OTHEg 

LE& TUCKEP 
UNDER Hl/tf/ 




^THAT'S A BAL O ^^NOT A HAIR^ 
EAGLE! .THE SYMBOL ] ON "IM , HUH, 
OF OuP COUNTRY/ y MOMMY? IS 
i>7— __— T -7 r ~^vTHAT WHY HE 






I WANNA 

the STBAWf 



H/HAT STPAW? 

...VOU MEANTHE 

STRAW THAT 

B&OKE T/-/E 
CAMEL'S B... 

OH, ă/Of 





COME QU/CKf 

THEZE'S OVE 0/££ 
HE&E, AtftflS A/ECK 
/S STZE-EE-TCHEP 
$OMETWJMyfl/l / 



^ha/na/a G/#AFf£! 

HE WAS BCZN W/7WA 
LQN6 NECKf 



TWS'S A H/PPOPOTAMUS! 

...NOW PONT GET 




SHUT 

YOU* B/S 

MOUPH, Mff. 




'WHAT'S 
WRON6 WITH 
MOMMY.'? 




IT'S A MOTHEI? 



^» 

mm/ m*M*£*\ fâffî/XJttT&f v raMmui,1K 




POUCH/ 



v" 1 

r J 



4 * * 





WH . .. WHy I THOU&HT 
SHE WASWITHYOU.' 






r 

AG-/V./V0...<5£T 

H£LPf 






r NOW, W/U. YOU 
GET *E& OUTA HERE 
SEEOZE SHE &E7S 
/AfTO SOMETH/N' 
âlSEf? 



r CANT 

STANP TH/S 
ANOTHOt 
MINUTE! 




WHV PlPNT 
HE W-ANT ME 
TO PL/AY WITH 
THE as POOPy 
CATS, PAPPy.'? 




Y I THINIC I 
NEEP A H\?PO... 
I ME4N A HVPOJ 



\ 



TH/N6 THOSEAMMALS 
CANT ' 6ET AWAY... 

SHE'D PttSASLV 
NAVE AU Of l £M W 
THE SAC/C YARP 




^) GOODNESS 

SAKE 



EAT YOUR 
CEREAL, CUTIE 





WELL, 
THENf 





? 




( 






